T5 be merry JViues of JVindfor. 

fters in D ote bet Mead, and there empty itinthemuddic 
ditch,cIo(cbythe Thames fide* 

Adtf.Page. You will do it ? (direction. 

Ad. Ford. I ha told them ouer and ouer, they lacks no 
Begone, and come when you are call'd. 

Ad.Page. Here comes little Robin. (with you l 

AdifFord. How now my Eyas Musket, what newes 

'Rob. My M . Sir John is come in at the backe doore 
(’Mift.i'W.and requefls your company. 

AdifPage. Y ou little lack-a- lent, haue you bin true to vs. 1 

Rob. I, ile be fwerne ; my Matter knowes not of your 
being hecrcs and hath threamed to put mee into euerla- 
tting liberty, ifltellyou ofit ; for he fwcarcs he’ll turnc me 
away. 

Adif.Page.Thou'ttz good boy ; this fecrccy ofthinc (lull 
be aTailor to thee, and (hall make theca new doublet and 
hofc.lle go hide me. , - ^ 

Mtf.Ford. Do fo, go tell thy Matter,! am alone ? Miftris 
Tage, remember you your Qu. 

| AdifTageA warrant thee, if I do not a<tt it,hi(Te me. 

Adif.Fora Go too then 5 we’l v(e this vn wholiome humi- 
dity , this groffe-watry Pumpion , we’ll teach him to know 
Turtles from layes. 

Fal. tiauc I caught thee, my heauenly Icwell f Why jiow 
let me die, f or 1 haue liu’d long enough 5 This is the period 
of ambition ,* 0‘this blelled hourc. 

Adif.Ford.Q (weet Sir lobn. 

Fal. Miftris Ford , I cannorcog, I cannot prate (Matter 
Ford) now (hall 1 finnein my vi(h j • w< uld thy ’ Husband 
were dead, ile (pcake it before the bell Lord, 1 would make 
thee my Lady. 

Mtf Ford, 1 your Lady Sir Lohn l Alas, i fhould bca pitti- 
full Lady. 

Fal. Let the Court of France (hew mee fuch another? 

I fee how thine eye weald emulate the Diamond ? Thou 
haft rhe rightarched-beauty ofthe brow, that becomes the 
Ship-tyre, the Tyre-valiant, or any Tire of Venetian 
admittance, 
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Mifl.Ford. A plainc Kcrchicfe,Sir tobu.- 
My browes become nothing elfc,nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo : thou wouldft make 
an abfolute Courtier, and the firme fixture of thy foote, 
would giuc a£ excellent motion to thy gate, in a femi- 
circlcd Farthingale. 1 fee what thou wert if Fortune thy 
foe, were not Noture thy friend: Come, thou canftnot 
hide it. 

AdfiJl.Ford.Be Ieeuc me,ther's no fuch thing in me. 

Fal. What made me louc thee ? Let that per fwadetheei 
Ther's fomething extraordinary in thee.Conje I cannot 
cog, and fay thou art this and that, like a-manie of thefs 
lifping hauthorne buds, that come like women in mens 
apparrell, and fraell like* Bucklers-berry in fimplc 
time: I cannot, but I louc thee, none but thee; and thou 
deferu’ftit. 

Ad-Ford . Do not betray me fir, I feare you louc M .Page? 

Fal. Thou mighttt as well fay, I louc to walke by the 
Counter-gate, which is a hatcfull to me,as the reeke of a 
Lime-kill. 

LMtf.Ford, Well, hcauen knowes how I louc you. 

And you (hall one day finde it. 

.Fal. Keepc in that minde,Iledelerueit* 

Adtft.Ford.Nzy> I mutt tell you.foyou doe ? 

Or elfe I could not be in that minde. 

£06. Miftris FW, Miftris Ford , hccte'sMiftris Pago at the 
doore, fweating, and blowing, and looking wildly, and 
would needs fpeake with youprefently. 

Fal. She (hall not fee me, 1 will enfconce mee behinde 
the Arras. 

eJVL.Ford . Pray you doe fo, (he’s a very tatling woman; 
Whats the matter? How now? 

Adtift.Pag.O miftris Ford what haue you done i 
You’rlham’d, y’are ouerthrowne, y’are vndonefor euer.’ 

Ad. Ford. What’s the matter, good miftris Pagei 

(JH.Page. O weladay,mift..FW, hauing and boneftman 
to your husband, to giue himfuch caufe of fufpition. 

M.Ford. What caufe offufpition ? 
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